CHAPTEB  VII
FIRST  SKIRMISHES
" And now,
Out of that land where Snowdon night by night
Receives the confidences of lonely stars,
And where Carnarvon's ruthless battlements
Magnificently oppress the daunted tide,
There conies, no fabled Merlin, son of mist,
And brother to the twilight, but a man."
William  Watson on Mr. Lloyd George,.
ENTERING the House of Commons in April
1890, David Lloyd George walked straight into
one of those great party struggles which, in those
days supplied the British public with an efficient
substitute for the Prize Ring. The subject was
a clause in the Budget of 1890 compensating the
Drink Trade for abolished licences. The whole
Liberal Party attacked this clause hotly under
the leadership of Mr. Gladstone. The whole
Unionist Party supported it.
On the face of it, the young Lloyd George,
hot with temperance enthusiasm, could not have
found a more congenial theme. But his letters
and diaries reveal that he felt an immediate
chill on contact with the House of Commons.
He found the drink question being used as a
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